THE  SILVER SPOON                    601
" Oh !   yes.    He's dead keen on electricity."
" Sensible man. He's got Works, I suppose. Are they
electrified ? "
" I expect so."
The marquess gave her another glance.
" You know nothing about it," he said. " But you're
looking very charming. What's this I hear of a libel ? "
She might have known ! Grandfather was too frightfully
spry ! He missed nothing !
" It wouldn't interest you, dear."
" I disagree. My father and old Sir Lawrence Mont
were great friends. Why do you want to wash linen in
Court ? "
" I don't."
" Are you the plaintiff ? "
" Yes."
" What do you complain ot
" They've said things about me,"
" Who ? "
" Fleur Mont and her father,"
" Ah ! the relation of the tea-man. What have they
said ? "
" That I haven't a moral about me."
" Well, have you ? "
" As much as most people."
" Anything else ? "
" That I'm a snake of the first water."
" I don't like that.    What made them say so ? "
" Only that I was heard calling her a snob ; and so she
is."
The marquess, who had resigned a finished grapefruit,
placed his foot on a chair, his elbow on his knee, his chin
on his hand, and said :
" No divinity hedges our Order in these days, Marjorie ;